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aoon btoiuks of rnr. rnss&n dat.
H Sosm Accannt or the TTork or the JBosabsir

Flend-II- la Illooey Work.
The serios of crimes committed by tho

"Whltochapel Fiend," In a district of
London. Is a plagiarism on tho work of tho
"Bombay Flond." Tho only difference Is that

) one killed onlr men, and Kngllshmen t that.
and the other kills Only womon. and women of
doubtful reputations. It was In 1858 that tho
Bombay fiend pursued his bloody work, and
during his career I was a resident of that city

i Bnd raw most of bis rlctlms after doath. As all
were English, and all of them army or civil
ot3crs, and as the last mutterlngs of the
mutiny had not yet bcon stamped out, the
British Oovcrnment took enro to suppress the
particulars of this fiend's work as much as
possible. While a thousand men woro Quietly
searching for him the press was forbidden to

I rite him any notoriety, as It was bolleved tho
criminal was a native and to particularize

f would be to make a hero of blm and Induce
I others to follow In his bloody footsteps.

HI The first murder occurred In March, 1863,

tj and the victim was an English Captain of In--
I fantry. lie was leaving a club house at 10
! o'clock at night, and to roach the street ho had

n to pass between two stores by an alleyway
j Hi seven or eight feet wldo and twenty foot lone

IB! This way was lighted by a slnglo lamp.
j

' People were coming and Koine overy two or
j threo minutes, and It was a publlo thorough- -
J fare in wbleh a woman would bavo felt por--
j fectly safo from violence Flvo Intimites after

' '
J the Captain left tho club house an alarm was
I raised that he bad been murdorcd. A score of

i j us rushod out to find him dead In tho alleyway.
g fie had been stnbbod to the heart, and his right

i Si car hua been cut off. Tho body had not been
Fiji despoiled, and tho goneral verdict was that it
II was a case of rovonge. Tliero was a great stir
En over this, tho first of tho scrlos. and many no--

: ,U tlves were arrosted on suspicion. Tho British
j HI woro earn Ins things with n high band then,

HI and somo of tho parties arrostod were tor- -
HJ ttired to extort a confession. It was glvon out

I 9 that ono had confossod and bcon exocutnd. but
H this .statomont im only to affect tho nnttvo

population. Not ono of tho suspects hud a
191 word to say to help cloitr up tho mystery,

i On tho olevonth night alter tho Captain's
tHj murdor n Lleutwiant of dragoons was found

! J Jond Qt ",0 'ront ,,oor ot "10 bungalow of a
') friend on whom lio was about to call. It was

,' 111 only twenty feet from tliogato to tho stops, and
' 51 tho path loading up was of sand. It was only

jl just altor dark, with many pooplo moving
', in about, and 7ot no ono had been nlarmod. The
l M olllccrhnd not boon dead fho minutes when

jii found. As la tho othor case, ho had boen
' stabbed to tho heart nnd the right oar cut off
fl HJ ond carriad away. This satisfied ovorybody

that au nssnsslu was abroad, and tho excite-
ment was intense. It was the policy ot tho

ii Ml Govornmont to suppress the facts ns far as
j possible, but they noon beenmo known to every
. European in tho city, and overy man was on

hit guard from that tlmo on. Thoso who had
been in India longest reasoned that theso mur-
ders woro tho work ot a fanatic a religious

Atthat date, and even for tonyears later,
religious fantntics were to bo found in evory

i community. Tliov mndo vows to do this or
j that tor thoglon ot their Clod, and it wan a
i rare thing lot- - ono of thorn to abandon his
; Work. I lmo mot natives who hnd vowod

nuver to walk in a straight lino; others who
had vowod to sleep standing: others who kept
one oyo shut, ono arm raised, or had vowod not
lo Bpoak. If tho had vowed totako
the lives of a curtain number of Englishmen
ho was mom to be dreaded than a band of rob- -
bors. Nothing but his capture wnuld prevent
him from lulUlllug that v ow, and the Inct oi his
Committing two murdors in prominent places
nnd leaving no cluo to bis Identity pi oveil that
ho was a crafty fellow.

Thoro was tho usual cry against tho pollco
force, but ono who stooped to consider for a
moment raallzod bow holploss the officersH were. A dozen arrests were made and threats.

H promises, and torture used to secure a pointer,
H but tho poor fellows know nothing, and there- -

HI fore had nothing to give up. On tho ovenlng
; of the llftoonth day after tho second murder a

'HB third occurred. An artillery Captain, who had
been through all the mutiny, and who bad onlyin that day boasted that he could tako earn of
himself under all elrcumstancos, had called atHI tho bungalow ot his brother, who was in ths

BH civil service. Not finding htm at home, tho
! Captain bad takon a turn in tho garden with1 bis cigar. Tho throe native household ser- -
jffl rants had noticed him walking up and down,

) but after n few minutes one of them saw htm
lying on tho ground. Tho three rnn out. and itjH ' was to find him dead. The garden was about(n a quarter of an aero in extent, and was

IH surroundod by a brick wall nine feet high. Tho
H assassin had come and gone like a shadow, but

n behaddono his work as well as in tho other(H cases. The one thrust had been sufficient, ana
(H Uie right oar had been cut off. I was one of
Hi the first called In when the alarm was raised.
Ml I took a torch and examined the wall, and atHI the rear ot the garden I found whoro a polo
HI bad been slanted up against the wall to assist
HI a climber. The man had lifted the polo over
HI to help him down, and I found tho prints of
HI bts sandals In tbe soft earth. It was settled, toH my satisfaction, at loait, that tbe assassin was
IH " native, although at this point tho police
H brought forward tho theory that tho person

IH was a European, probably disguised as a na--
IH J'0, "n0 arrest ot a dozen sailors and vaga- -

bonds followed, while all the nathes in jail
In were turned loose. I never knew whotber tho
In Italics believed In the now theory, or whothern it was advised by tho Govornmont, but olrcum--

H stances went to prove that tho lattor was tho
m enso. The arrost and abuso of innocent natives

was causing much oxcltoment in tbe city, and
m It was doubtless deemed palor to take another

, n theory. At tho same time the nutborlties
m offered a reward of 1,001) for tho arrest of tho

real assassin, and a private circular waft sent to
m overy European in Bombay warning him to bo
M on his guard.

'On tbe ovonlng of the tenth day after the
third murdor I was In a reuding room mueh
frequentod by Europeans. When I loft I had

H to cross a plat of ground about forty feet wide,n It was wel I shaded by treos, but also well llght- -
ed by gaslight, and a brick sidewalk six feet
wide ran straight to tho street. Near tbe gats
leading to tho stroot was tho only dark spot,
and a bench wns hero placed benoatn a tree.
Aolcnmoulongl noticed a native seated on
tho bench ns if in waiting for his master Inside.
I noticed him as ono might glance at a passing
carriage, and wan going on. when he called:

"Hahib, for God's sake stop a momentl I am
Tory 111. I hnvo boon poisoned."
," Do you think you havo boon poisoned?" I

asked, as I loft tho path and approached him.
' ' I am suro of it. Xet mo take your bund."
He selzod my left band In his left, and bis

finger bad tho grip of a visa. He half roso
from tho bench, and something forced mo to
nay:

I am sorry for you. I will go and find somo
Englishman who enn render you aid."

"llut are you no English V"
No, I am an American."

Bo seemed to gasp, and I board him mutter
trodor bis breath us no relaxed his grasp on my
fingers. Then he said ;

"Never mind. Sahib nevor mind. W uro
all dogs to tho English. They would bo glad to

e medio. I will find a doctor."
Ho staggered away through tho gate and was

out of sight In a moment, while I found mysalf
Kweak that I was obliged to sit downton the

vacated. I bad caught sight of a
. naked knife In bis light band as he half rose

from the bench. Hero was the assassin I He
I was a powerful fellow, with muscles of steoL

Ho got my left bond, intending to lift my armana give mo tho fatal blow, bat when I gave
nationality ho desisted. It was tho EnglishElywas after. I had soen mm In the shadow,

where all dark faces look ollko. I had beard
fait voice, hut all natives of .India seem to have
tbe same intonations. Had ho been led before
me two minutes later In company with others
I coald not have picked him out. But whaVus-arano- e

the assassin must have I There was
not a minute In wbloh some ono was not pass
ing. Indeed, as I stood before him two men
entered from ths etroet and two left tbe read-
ing rooms. He hadn't one chance in fifty of
committing murder and escaping observation
sod pursuit, but be took the risks.

It fa a fact conceded by the averago English-
man that a British official who la willing to
take advice la a rarity. The Indian mutiny
was years coming. The signs wore as plain as
the sun at noonday, but British pigheadbdness
and official egotism refused to see or believe.
I verily believe that It a New York detootivo
enould proceed to London and secure a
straight pointer as to tbe Identity of the white-chap- el

fiend he would not only be
scoffed at, but obstructions would be thrown
fa his way. I felt it my duty to go to tbe Eng-(U- ti

Chief of Folic of Iiqmbay and lay tbe facts
before him as I have before the reader. He
bAaan to smile as soon as I began to talk, ana
presontly wavea me away, and said:" Thanks for your kindness, sir, bnt your
story Is all nonsense, lou don't know these
natives as we do. Yon were a bit scared, you
know, and you aawaknlfa and a plot whereI nothing ot the sort existed. Thanks, air, but I
am very busy y "
,1 wont away feeling mortified and Indignant,

but revenge was at hand. That very evening,
between 10 and 11 o'clock, a member ot the
civil Government of the Bombay Presidency
he was a tax receiver, I believe was found
wolterlDg in his blood as tbe assassin's fourth
victim. Ilo was lying in a heap in front of a
bench in a publlo park, and It was easy enough
for me to realize how It had come about. The
native who took my bond had taken his. The
knife bad gone to tbe man's heart, and the
right ear waa missing. A polio official came
to see me. and, I was asked Jo pay the
Chief another visit, but thU I flatly

i
to do, I dm Ma rnuBbea oA
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lninlted.andlf he caught his man It must bo
without help from mo. The reward wns now
Increased to 2.000. ana over thirty arrests
wore made within the noxt two days. Tho
wbolo city was In a ferment by this tlmo, nnd
as tho days went by and the real assassin was
not caught, the populaceden.anded the head
of the Chief of Tollce, and ho had to Btepdown.
His successor had more than his koennoss and
Ilttlo oi his conceit, and when he sent for mo I
obeyed tho summons. Ho was natlaflod that
the nattvo who spared mo slew ths collector,
but wo were still In the dark retarding the
man's Identity. Ten days passed; and thotra
llrltlsh Major was assassinated on a publlo
street between two lamp potts. Inthlstnstanco
the hour was lato and the Major was drunk.
Tbe murder was Identical with tho others, and
during the next day many Europeans leltthe
cltv.

It was queer bow th .first clue was struck.
Two days alter tho murder I was talking with
an English offloer about tho bloody business,
and the name ot the first victim was men-
tioned." Poor Toml" sighed the officer. "I wonder If
he will find any oars to pull in tliat other land."" What do you mean r' 1 asked.

"Well.be was n good-hoarta- d companion,
but a torrlblo bard mastor on bU servants.
Ho bad his own way of managing thorn. Somo
of us bellevo In kicks and cuffs, backed up with

big oaths, but Tom pulled, their cars for
ism. It wasnt a week before bis doath that I

saw him pull tho right ear of. his groom until
blood flowed from tbe torn flesh."

I nut ttvn nnd two tnirnther as nntnlr nn n
flash of lightning, and half, on hour Inter was
with the Gnlot of Police. It hnd puzzled every-
body to understand why tho assassin had
sliced off and carried away tho right oar In
caoh case. Horo wns a solution ot tho mys-tor- y.

The groom had gone Into otbor sorvlce,
but was enslly located and arrestod. Ho was
caring for the borscs ot an officer, and in bis
box In the stablo was found bis knife and tho
four bloody ears. Ho was a bold, gamy fel-
low, and ho boastod of bis bloody doods. He
said:

"I killed my mastor because ho pulled my
ear. After killing him I wanted to kill othora.
I had set tbe number at twonty. I nm your
prisoner. Do with mo as you liko. The four
Englishmen I have killed were worth to you
4,000 such lives at mlno. I am ready to die."

Ho won executed In nubllf. and died ours-i- n
tho wholo English race. Haw do you sup-

pose tho reward was divided ? It anybody f
tho clue I did. but tho money wns di-

vided betwoen tho Chlof-o- f Pollco. who cattsod
tho arrost, and the oftloor who told mo about
the I Tboy wore enough
to offor mo 25 oach, but I respectfully declined
the charity.

AS AMU--It EVOLUTION IIOMANCE.

Dow the XtesntirUl ltanab. Seymoui-Choa- e

a Husband fVom Two fjultora.
nrDOEFiELD, Conn., Nov. 12 This nnclont

and plcturosquo town is rich In historical re-

mains, and Its oldorly residents possess a fund
of stories that nrotoo good
to bo left to bo banded down from gonoratlon
to generation, each adding to tho ono beloro,
until tho original story Is hardly recognizable
Ono ot thoso stories relates to two old man-
sions in this town which havo sholtorod many
generations ot fair women and bravo men. and
shows that the womon ot tbe good old days
did not differ mnch from tboso of

Colore the British bullets of Geo. Tyron's
forces wont zipping around the ears of the
brave band of Continentals undor Gen. Woos-te- r,

who sought to protect tho stores of tho
Itovoluttonary army In Danbury, Matthew Soy--
mour, a prosperous farmer and a man of local
prominence, ownod part of
tbe town ot IUdgoflold, and was at tho head of
a largo family. Hannah, tho youngest, as a
school girl was the queen ot all tho picnics,
apnlo porln's, and husking boos. Sho was a
girl of rare beauty nnd something of a flirt, not
as wo of y define that quality, but in tho
way that sho loved no ono, but accepted all the
young men's attentions as hers by right Sho
wns a dashing brunette, with dark, plorclng,
and roguish eyos. and for mllos around tho
young men camo to kneel at tho shrine of Han- -
nah Seymour.

Atthoagoof 18 Hannah had developed Into
ahondsomo woman. In those days early mar-
riages were considered the proper thing, and
the local gossips hinted that it was tlmo for
Matthew Seymour's yonngost daughter to set-
tle down with a family of her own. Sho had a
suitor, Jeremiah lieoler, a young farmer,

In appoarunco, bright and energetic
Jerry fell deeply in lovowtthtne joung beau-
ty, and, womanlike, Hannah encouraged blm.
He met with Ilttlo opposition. Hannah suouiod
willing, and so did her parents. Kcolor owned
a fine farm, and his station in life was equal to
her own. The courtship ran on until ono day
there camo up from Norwalk a young mnn
named Nathan Daucby. Dauchy had been n
tchoolmato of Hannah's, and had a touah of
the tender passion whllo sho was ret a girl. Ho
had left the dull old town and had gono to Nor-
walk, then a thriving village whore he
had coma In contact 'with townspeople
und had acquired a certain amount of
"polish." The old spark was rpklndlod. and
his dashing ways threw Farmor Jerry Into tho
shade. Yet Jerry was not going to give up so
nftflflr. TliA rinnhln pnnrtnliln WAtit nn for nfiv.
oral months. The townspeople took sides.
Some Insisted that Daucby ought to havo Han-
nah, while others upheld the sturdy young
farmor who hud boen first in tbe field, utrange
to say, Hannah did not know which to choose.
Each proposed, and to each she gavo tho samo
answer "Walt" She was in a fix. Either
young man would havo made a good hUBband.
They wore sturdy, manly young mon, ot good
piinclplos nnd of oqual fortunes.

Hannah studied her heart. She could not
determine. First Cupid Inclined tho scales
toward Keolcr, whose worth sho did not doubt,
and then the more oultlvatod ways ot Dauchy
overbalanced the scales, and sho was Inclined
to bostow bor hand upon him. After much
thought nnd careful consideration a bright
thought struck her. Tho young mon woro sum-
moned to her house, and sho told them that
the ono who would, within tho noxt year, build
and furnish a house the most comfortnhlo nnd
tastolul could claim hor hand. With nothing
bettor to do. tboy accoptod tho proposition.
The queen of their hearts made them shake
hands upon It and promise that whoever won
tbe othor ebould accept the decision in a manly
way and seek some other fair maiden
to aharo the bouso be was to build. Tbey went
to work. Within tbe year tho houses were fin-
ished and furnished. At last the tlmo cunio for
Hannah to moke tho Important decision. Es-
corted by tho two young men she examined both
houses, and went Into tbe mysteries ot closots
and Kitchen and attlo and cellar. She looked
at the furnishings, weighing not so much tho
cost as the taste and comfort to be found, nnd
then decided that Keoler bad shown tho most
taste nnd the greater skill. The marriagowas
celobratod, and tho neighbors said Hannah
Seymour had at lost como to bor senses and
bad married her true lover, as sho had In-
tended to all tho time. Hbe, however, main-
tained that the had weighed tho matter euro-full- y

und conscientiously.
The two houses aro standing The

Jeremiah Eeelcr homestead la occupied by a
descendant of the fair Hannah, John S. Keeler.
and the Daucby house Is now owned and occu-
pied by Henry Mead. Many of tho readers of
Tux Sun who spend the summer In this

and healthy old town havo seen thorn.
Some have even boarded In them. Bnt none
bava suspected tho halo ot romance which hung
about the roomy houses, and
when they visit thtm again tboy will possess
new attractivenoss.

Aa Eaterprislna: Crow.
JVoti tht Atlanta Journal

Former Crowdcr had finished planting: his
corn, but hit heart was heavy, lie knew the
orows wore whetting their bills to pull up tho
corn as soon aa It appeared above too surface.'I tell yon how to get away with tho crows,"
aid Neighbor Stokes.
"HowT" Get you a gallon ot mean whiskey and soak

somo corn in it till It gets full of the stuff, and
then scatter It broadcast In the field. The black
rascals will eat It and get drunk, and then you
can catch 'em and null their heads off. That
beats plzen or shootln'."

In n few days Farmer Crowdor met his friend)
Stokes." Well, how's craps f" queried Stokes.

My corn's bodacious! mint" replied Crow-dt- r.
dolefully. "I tried that 'era scheme o'yonr'n, and it's a humbug. I soaked the com

and scattered It one day. and next mornln'I
went down to the new groun' to see bow lt'd
worked."" Found 'em drunk, eh ?"
."Found notbln. I beam a devil ot a fuss
down nigh the branch, and went to seo what itwas ; tbsr was a dad-blast- old crow what hadgathered up all tbe whiskey corn an' hnd It on
a stump, on' he was retaliin' It out to the others,
glvln' 'em one grain o that sort fur three grains
o' my planted corn: and dinged of they hadn't
clawsd up that field by sections."

Savages of 'Wolves ta Sfoataaa.
VC3 Uti Gnat raltt Tribune

Dr. Parsons, assistant territorial veter-
inary surgeon, brings word that about 150
sheep belonging to O. O. Cooper were killed by
wolves last week. The wolves. It is reported,
attacked the sheep on tbe range, north of tho
Muddy. The affair has caused a great sensa-
tion In the locality.

Dr. Parsons also learned that a man who
came from Washington Territory with 80 bead
of thoroughbred bucks camped eight miles
below Cboteau. on tho Teton, nnd went tboncu
next day to the town. On returning from
Ohoteau the next morning ho found that tho
wolves had destroyed 68 bucks, their being
only 22 left

Charlos Thebo Informed Dr. Parsons that bs
bad lost this yoar 30 colts by wolves.

The wolves are increasing In large number,
and there will be a strong detlro to have thebounty law revived so far as wolrei aoacoro tot
onetfiOftzaed.

SAOX.T AMKBICAIT IKTBBXIOATXONB.

rrogrena ta the Work of Heveloplas: the
MUtorr or the Aaclent Kaeea.

When tho steamship Elder camo into this
port last Wednesday, It brought home two
Americans who bad boon abroad for tho pur-

pose ot tolling loarned Europeans something
apout tho nnclont inhabitants of this contlnont
Tboy were Prof. Edward S. Morsoof Salem and
Mr. Sylvestor Baxter of Maiden, Mass. Thoro
is a considerable body ot ethnologists nnd
nrchccologists In Europe who mako n specialty
ot studying tho prehistoric nntlons of Amorlcn,
They hnvo formed what they call a Soototy of
Amoricanlsts, nnd once a. roar thoy get togoth-o- r

In somo Important city nnd tell oacb otbor
what thoy havo found out It takes thorn a
good many days, nnd a doal of serious atten-
tion to voluminous essays, but thoy aro vory
carnost about It all, and contrive in tholr " off"
hours to oxtraot plenty ot material enjoyment
out ot their mooting?. Prof. Morse and Mr.
Baxter woro occuplodwlth them for about a
month, and thty said when thoy returned to
this country that If thoro had been two wooks
moroot It thoy would havo dined thomsolves
Into donth or lncurablo dyspepsia. Tho Amer-
icanist Congtess met this yoar at Berlin, and
scholars representing noarlyoxory European
country ware present Tholr work involves
two very curious facta: no mooting of
thoso students of America has ovor boen held
in this country; and until this autumn no
Amorlcan soholnr had ovor boen lnvitod to
contrlbuto his quota of loarntug to tholr dis-
cussions. Prof. Morso wns lnvitod to represent
tho archaeological association which is sup-
ported by Mrs. Mary Hemonway of Boston, and
Mr. Baxter want along to toll in detail what
had boon dono during tho last two years In
digging over tho once populous dosorts ot Now
Mexico and Arizona. Tho Americanists across
tho son bad heard of this work, and tboy wars
astonished at the admlrablo results as report-
ed by tho natIo delegatos. Thoy saw that a
visit to tho land whoso prchlstorio conditions
they uro studying might bo advisable and
worth whllo, nnd thoy therefore dntormlnod
that tho Americanist Congress ot 1890 should
bo hold In Washington, that for 1889 having
beon previously appointed for Paris.

Another curious tact In connection with this
roscurch is tho debt It owos to a woman. Sov-or- ai

yours ago Mrs. llomonway bocamo at-
tracted to the remarkable devotion to ethno-
logical study shown by Mr. Frank Hamilton
CUBhlng. Slnco thon Mr. Cusnlng's labors havo
achluvod a national reputation, but it is well to
rccull that In ordf r to acquire tho best results
bo became an Indian. Ho found that thottunla
of Arizona woro of all the original Inhabitants
of Amorica tho most cultivated In respect to
nnclont civilization. The passing of genera-
tions tor centurios had brought about loss
chango in their customs, manuers of labor,
and conditions than had bcon tho onso withany otbor tribo. This was not only attested by
tholr isolation and their primitive ways, but by
tho respect In which thoy woro and aro still
held by tho other trlbos of tbo Southwest. Mr.
Cushing. therefore, confined his atteutlon at
first to tho Zunis, and aftor somo years ho so
won tholr confidence that he was ndoptod as a
momber of tho tribe. That gavo him invalua-bl- o

opportunities for research, for Ho bocamo
not only familiar with tbo Zunl language and
traditions, but was ennblod to verify tho an-
tiquity of their customs and tho truthfulness of
tholr history us handed down orally from fathor
to son. To accomplish all ho sought, that is,
to loarn comprehensively the character of tbo
undent civilization of America, it was noccs-sar- r

that ho should ixhumo the long burled
cities of tho plains. Ills Intimate knowledge
of Zunl would enable him to mako nee lira to de-
ductions from such ovldcnco of prehistoric
life ns tho spado should expose to vlow. That
wus an undertaking, however, that required
many tlmoa more money than Mr. dishing,
with all hlB uniquo enthusiasm, could raise.
Mrs. Hemonway. porcelving tho vast Impor-
tance of tho desired work us viewed from tbo
standpoint of human knowlodgo. promptly sup-
plied the funds. Sho organized und equipped
the " Homonway Southwestern Archaeological
Expedition," a pretty ponderous title, butnono
toa great for tho work undertaken.

The enterprise wns npnroprlutoly put inchargo ot Mr. Cushing. and tho first excava-
tions were begun in January. 1887. After n
fow months tbo results proved to bo of such
unoxpectod valuo that tho tcope nnd powors of
tbo expodltlon wero greatly onlnrgod. Mr.
Baxter went down to Now Moxlco to net assocretary that is, to catalogue all tho bones
and weapons nnd pots turned up by tho spades
of tho workmen, nnd writo a running account
of tho position tboy woro found in. und tho ob-
servations of tho scientific members of tho
party upon them. For Mr. Cushing was not
tbo only spoclallst connectod with tho party.
Thoro were present nnd actively ongagedin
tho diggings Adolph Bandolior. n prominent
ethnologist of this country, and Dr. Hermann
F. C. Ton Koto of Holland, besides othors of
loss distinction. Tho rosnlts of their labors
thus far could not be stated fully outsido ot
big volumes, but in a gonernl way It can bo
said that thoy demonstrated the existence of a
numerous population on tho American dosort
that at least 1.000 years ago bad attained to a
much higher decree ot civilization than thoordinary Indian tribes of tho West as theyhavo
been known slnco this continent was invadnrl
by Europeans. How tbeeo people lived from day
to day, what woro their religious observances
and bollols. what wore their laws and forms ot
govainmontmay bo nearly as accuratoly told as
is tho samo thing about the old itomans. Datos
and successive dynasties havo to bo left large-
ly to conjecture, for these pooplo had no litera-
ture. Thoy loft a groat numbor ot inscriptions
of a hieroglyphic charactor on stones, but thoy
roforrod to mythology nnd not to actual ovonts.
Ono of thn most striking evldonces ot tho civili-
zation of tho people to one who is not a special-
ist, is tho fact that tboy existed in great cities
that woro situated from a half mils to six
miles opart, inu torritory that has been consid-
ered uninhabitable It Is apparently an aridplain with a most unfertile solh Yot tho an-
cient Inhabitants woro farmers. They raisedgreat quantities of pumpkins, corn and beans,
and such fow relics of textilo fabrics as havi
been found show that they did not dopend
upon hides for clothing.

Tho way thoy mannged to till tho Holds Is
known, nnd tho pooplo of the Hemonway ex-
pedition think that tbo knowledge will boot
considerable service in tho near future, whon
tho continual settling of tho Southwest will
force tbo wbito mon ot y to renow thostruggle with tho desert. The prchlstorio in-
habitants worked with crude lnplements, and
had Ilttlo advantage from tho use ot domestic
animals. Tboy had beasts of burden. It Is
truo. but so small that when nny really heavy
work was to be dono the mon hod to take bold
and accomplish It by bond. Tbo arid plain
was made fortllo by n remarkable system of
canal irrigation. Tbe lines of these undentwatorwnys are still distinguishable to export
observers, and they mark tho plain as with an
intricate lino net Mr. Cushing behoves thattho methods of constructing the canals may be
revived with advantage by tbo future Inhab-
itants of tho desert for the best solonco of to-
day could hardly Improve upon tbom.

Mrs. Hemonway's liberality In this matter hasgono further than establishing tho archajolog-ica- lresearch noted. All the relics recoveredby the oxpedltlon, and they mako a collection
second to none in tbe world In variety and his-
torical Importance, will be gathered together
in a museum tabs built by her nt Salem. Sho
has cboson Salem as tho place for keeping thetreasure, because, as ono ot the oldest towns In
America. It seems fitting to make it tho contro
of historical study, Tho plans for the musaum
aro prepared, nnd operations upon It will be-
gin soon. It will bo a curious sirueturo, fash-
ioned aftor tho manner of tho Pueblo habita-
tions, and decorated with all mannorof strange
devices typical of the most ancient mythology
known to North America. It will probably be
finished by tbe tlmo tho European American-
ists visit us in 1890.

Mark Twaln'a Wooing,
Tnmtt fMlaittfMaFrtu.

Mark Twain, if ho Is In tho mood; will toll
tho story of his own courtship in a manner
worthy of the greatest ot living humorists.
When he first mot tho lady who of forward be-
came his wife he was not so distinguished ns
now, his origin was bumble, and for somoyours ot bis lifo ho bad been a idiot on thoMississippi Blvor. The future Mrs. Clemens
was a woman of position nnd fortuno; her
father was n Judgo, and doubtless oxpoctod
'family" and social importance In bis

Olomens, howevor, became Interested In
his daugbtor, and alter a whllo proposed, but
wns rejected.

"Well." nn said to tho lady. " I didn't much
believe you'd hnvo me. but I thought I'd try."

Aftor a vhtlo ho " tried " again, with tho samo
result, nnd then remarked with his colebrnted
drawl. I think n groat deal more ot you than
if you'd said 'Yes,' but it's bard to bear." A
third tlmo he mot with bettor fortune, and then
canie to tho most difficult part of his task, to
address tho old gentleman.

"Judgo," be said to the dignified millionaire,
"havo you ereu anything going on botwoen
MIbs Lizzie and mo?'1

." What? What if" exclaimed the Judge, rathersharply, apparently not understanding tho sit-
uation, yet doubtless getting a glimpse ot it
from the Inquiry.

' Have, you seen anything going on betweon
Miss Lizzie and me r"" NOi tio.indef dl" replied tho magnate, stern-lT- i.

J? ir' bavo not."
"Weill Look gharp and you will," said tho

author of 'Innocents Abroad;" nnd that's tho
way ho asked tho judicial luminary for bisdaughter's hand.

The Ornjrtuorlucus '
i'roi i tlu J'ortlanit iireemlaiu

TJio stuffed bkln of tlir.t curious animal,
tho duck-bille- d plotypus, sont by Tom Merry
from Australia to Capt.S. Douglass, attractsmuch attention at the fair. It has fur like abeaver, a bui like a duck .and webbed feet In
&naoiintl&. ornUwrinaa paradoxus of

'i

, rrj!A8AXTT,T JlKOVmSD.,

A Westchester Driver Tnrae a Btreami ol
Coaveraatloa Upoa a H Reverter.

" Git up there, darling, you dumb-blaste- d

son of a gun of a borso, g'longl Bee? I ain't
driving her. There's tho reins just 's It I
wa'n't horo at nlL She'll go, though. Bho'stha
durndost more you over saw In a livery stable.
You wouldn't think she cost me a hundred an'
sovonty-Ilv- e dollars would you? You're sur-
prised at that, now ain't you,? Bo, though, an'
lovo nor money couldn't buy that maro."

It was n recent Saturday ovonlng. nnd a
young man from Tub Sun was on his war from
Portohestor, whoro a man had bcon killed, to
White Plains, where tho slayer was confined in
tho county jail, Tho driver had boen paid off
for his wook's work, and was performing nn
unwilling task. Ho had hoped to spond tho
ovonlng In social Intorcourso with his friends,
but ho had philosophically accepted tho situa-
tion, and did his level bost to mako up for tho
disappointment by cultivating tho acquaint-
ance of tho reporter. He talked incossantly
about threo subjects his maro, tho rood, and
tho reporter's errand. It was a cheerful con-
versation, especially so whon tho driver dis-
cussed tho road." Soon as you sit out of PortcheBter, he eald,

It's tho
ot a rond you ovor travelled. All woods,

and not a durnod houso the wholo way. Boen
lots of robberies and uiurdors on It, I nevergo
ovor it nt night unloss I'm armed. See that
clump of trees down there lu the hollow'
That s where that follow hung hlmsolf. Von
knowwbo I monn: 'twos In all the papers.
Did you any you wns an odltor? From tho
aWoune, limit, Bun "

" I'm a reporter from Trig Bus."
"That's what I said. Got another of thoso

city clgnrs in your clothos? You'ro going
ovor to bco what's his namo that shot tho
Italian yesterday, ain't you 1 I drovo him over
to jail last night, you know. I toll you. he's a
whlto man. iou'll sco when you talk with him.
Git up there, darling. She could make this dis-
tance in thirty-fiv- e minutes It 1 was a mind to
ioi co nor. ion woman i ooiiove sno oost ivo,
would you ? Did. though. You don't need to
usoawhlp. Justspoak to bor and sho'll git
right ulong.

It's n good road ovor..to Whlto Plains, but
It's durnod lonesome. Right down there at tbo
foot of that hill two men stopped a carriage one
nlgbt, 'bout this time, and took all the parties
bad with 'om. Got nrnvolver? Neither navo I.
I forgot mine. Hut I ain't afraid with this
more. You don't find sucli flesh In livery
stables. Sbo ain't so dumb blasted swift for a
race, but' she oan go on the.' road like a

You want to get into tho jnll, don't
you if It's pretty hard work, bnt I'll manage It
tor you: I pull pretty hard on the ropes myself
ovor thorp. 1 know tho Sheriff and the koopors.
I'll fix It for you. You leave It to me. You edi-
tors "

"I'm a reporter."
"That's what I sold. You ro pretty cuto.

You git a eouso of what's going on dumb
blasted quick, you do. I've driven editors lots
of times, but I toll you I'm pretty cute myself,
and it takes a dumblasted smart man to git
sway from me. Go-o- baby. You'd llko to
ownthut mare, wouldn't you? You couldn't
buy her for $300. Just see bow she

I bangs right along without the whip,8oes sho's a darling. You'd bo surprised to
know I paid $176 for hor, wouldn't you?"

"Notntall. Bho's worth It I should think
You had raado a good bargain nt that price."

This dospernto sally, made after the mare's
surprising vlrtuos had been extolled about a
dozen times, completely nonplussed tho driver.
For a full delightful halt mlnuto he preserved
n profound sllonoo, and then, determined that
his companion should think that something
surprising bad beon dono. he continued:" A man would bo surprised, though. I glvsyou
my word I paid J175 for her. If I was to push
her sho d mako tho distanco in tbirty-fiv- o min-
utes. Oh, Rho's a of a mare. I
took that follow thntdidthe shooting ovor to
Whlto Plains Inst night with bar. lie's a white
mnn, ho is. Ever see him? I'll got you Into
tho julltyou loavo that to me. See now line
this road Is? Do you know Parke Tllford?
He's a New York storekeeper, yon know. Wall,
be owns nil the land on both sides of tho road
round horo. and he's had It gravelled at his own
expense. Parke Tllford must havo a heap of
money. It's a dumb blasted lonesome road,
thougn. Been lots of murders on It. 1 remom-bcronotl-

I was driving a fellow ovor 'bout
this hour, and we got to a plnco, right
ahead ot us there, whero tho roadgoes botwen two big ledges. Thon ho says
ull of n suddon, 'Have vou got nny money?'
and I hnd 'bout a hundred I usually carry
that amount with mo butl had a revolver too.
And I said. ' I've got some.' not letting on to It
all, you see. Oh. I'm cutof and I put ray hand
to my hip pocket Ho did tbo same, and I tollyou I was skittish for n mlnuto. but I pulled
out my gun. and I said.' You dumb-blaste- d

you keep qulot, or 111 blast your
brains out. You sco, bo was an ordinary look-
ing chap; didn't have on good clothes like you
and mo. Oh, I've got a domed good suit undor
this old coat cost $22, and I was suspicious of
him. But he justlaughod. and says hedldnt
mean anything, and wo got to be good friends
'lore wo got to White Plains. Be bad business
there nt midnight and that's why be had to git
noross so late. Havo you got aplstol with you ?
Did you say you was anoditor?'"" I'm a Sun reporter r" That's what I thought It's fun to ride be-
hind such a maro as that ain't It? You
wouldn't think Bho cost "

And so on to tho end pi the journey.

BNQZJ8U CATRUVILLAB TALK.

An Official Report XIpon the Plague of this
Tear, and Adrlee to Prevent Its fieenrrenee,

Thoy havo bad a dreadful plague of cater-
pillars in parts ot England this year, and the
Agricultural Department has issued an elabo-
rate circular on tho subject filled with Infor-
mation intended to bo ot valuo to farmers
endeavoring to provont a recurronco of tho
pest As to tno oxtcnt of the plague this yoar,
it Is said that "apples, pears, plums, and fil-

berts were rapidly stripped of leaves, so that
no sight was more common during the sum-m- or

than to boo trees almost bare of leaf. In-

stead of being covered with blossoms or fruit
When tho flower buds and tho young loaves
began to oxoand, loglons of caterpillars Ilttlo.
light, unsightly things seized on them, until,
in a few days, many of the usually prosperous
plantations in parts of Kent, Hereford, Wor-
cester, and other counties looked as It a sirocco
had passed ovor tho country, soorching overy
green thing in its course. Tho result was, of
course, a scanty crop In the blighted districts,
and, what is qulto as sorious, the trees it
is feared, havo been effected, so far as their
bearing powers are concerned, for next
soason." The prlnolpal damago was dono by
those oatorpillars that woro the larvm ot the
winter moth. The palo brindled beauty, tbe
mottled umber, tbe lackey, the ermine, and the
fluuro-of-olg- moths woro otbor varieties rep-
resented, and which will bo reproduced in vast
numbers noxt season, it Is feared. Tbe

ot tbo first threo varieties named are
wingless, and their eggs are laid und progeny
dovolopod In tho immedlato neighborhood of
tbe treos already affected. Farmers aro ad-
vised to attompt to destroy this class of in-
sects whllo thoy are still in tho caterpillar con-
dition, which ends near tho 1st of November
In England, and It is said that tbe digging of
the ground around tho troos and the applica-
tion of llmo or other caustics will beeffoctlvo;
whllo to prevent tho females from climbing tho
troottolaytholreggs.lt Is reonmmonded that
tho American plan of tying about tbe trunks
bandages dipped in tar or smeared with
cart groaso bo trlod. Oil cake manure
bags dipped In a mixture of soft soap,
parafOno oil, and carbolic acid aro mentioned
ns othor compounds good to use in this way,
Drenohlng tbo ground under tho trees wltn
water, dosed with parafflne oil. or the appllca-o- t

strong liquid manure, dressings of quick
lime, gas llmo, or soot, at some distanco from
the trunk, are suggested as means of killing
tho lnseots whllo thoy are still In n chrysallls
state. Tbo chrysalids nro usually found under
rubbish, grass, and clods near tho treos. and It
Is recommended that the gross and weeds bo
thoroughly brushed off and tbo rubbish rackod
up and burned during October.

To doal with thoso mnths whoso femalos can
fly. It is suggested that troos that have been
badly attacked be primed in January, when all
tho oggs will havo boen laid, and that the
branches cut off be burnod. At tbe same time
tbo looto bark of the apple, poor, and plum
troos should bo removed, and the stoms
brushed with soft soap, paraffins, or carbollosoap. Anothor remedy suggested Is to throw
finely powdered quicklime Into the troos In
winter during a damp fog. when there Is just
moisture enough to catch the llmo upon every
twig and sprout This, It is said, will bo pecu-
liarly offocilvo In the case ot mossy apple troos,
killing the llohonous growth that is so boauti-tu- l

but that harbors tho Insocts.

Good Uontlns; on Wage Creek.
' mm tlit BOHnti Gaatu.

J. M. Frost of Sago creek, Wyomlnjr, who
was In town last week, tells of a remarkable
killing of big gamo he roado at his rauch a
short tlmo ago. He started out in the morning
after his horses, which wero In sight of the
house on tbo opposite side of tho creek and not
ovor a quarter of a mile off, taking bis rifle
with him. He bad gone but a short distance
when he saw n large gray wolf, which bo killed.
Tho roiwrt of tbo rlfio startled an old she bear.
Which roso up on hor haunches to ascertain
the cattso ot the disturbance. In plain view of
Mr. 1'ioit. who at onco dlsputchodhor with his
iinarilngrlltc, and on going to whoro sbo lay
cloadhoioutedout throe cubs, which he suc-
ceeded In killing, thus socuring in almost loss
time than it takes to tell It four bears and a
large wolf. He sold tb hides a short time
a'WrSf.for Tbs bldi of ths old bear u
said by thoia who saw. it to bo out ol thtiMaaabtiojia4Terfsa.- -

TllK OLD BETTLEB.

Ho Bemoan the Ketnltor the Klectloa, bat
Discovers that All la Not Lost,

"'Cordln' to tho news th't las' vfook's1
Clarion Utatt o' lYtcdom deals out to us," re-

marked the Old Settler grimly, " the kentry
seems tuv sot down on froo rawrantor'nls a
Icetlo solid an' sqnashln', don't It, 'Squlro?"

"Wull, It don't soom tuv lit on 'om qulto oz
gontlo, an' pleasln' ez yer gal mowt sottlo on
yer.lapforan evenln's sparkln', that's so." re-
plied the 'Squlro. "But thon w'at's thou&tto'
talkln' 'bout It ? 'Lection's ovor."

"Ovor!" exclnlmoi the Old Bottler. "Ith'd
sarltwersl It's ovor. b'gosh, an' It's undor,
an' It's on both sides I It's squashed us down,
an' It's hoavod us up, an' It's squeczod us edge-
ways I It didn't git fun enough outon us by
sweopln' us rm Dan to Boorsheby llko a
cyoloon, but It had to go nn' scotch us with
reg'lar bluo Hghtnln', an' swallor ut with 'nrth-quak-

But thanks be to goodnoss, 'Squlro,
ov'rythlng hain't lostl Tore up an' ripped fm
A to lzzard oz wo bo, tho flosh pots o' powor an'
the louvos an' flshos o' vlct'ry, b'gost'lmlghty'
baln'l all bon snatchod outen our roach I We've
saved a Cornor outen tho blazln' wreck an'
smokln' smash-up- . Bomo'rs up In tho north
parto'Ponnsylvany, so the Clarion Jllati sars,
we've saved a Cor'ner. Wo swop' him in by
threo major'ty, an' his friends has got him hid
an' tlod In a barn some'rs, bo's ho can't git
strayod or stolon. He's wuth crowln' ovor. that
Cor'nor is. Somo o' tho misguided feller citi-
zens oz holpod to sot on freo raw mator'als up
in his bailiwick may git drownded or sumpln',
an' then ho'll sot on them, b'gosh I Mobby that
wunt be a jedgment on 'om! Mebby that wunt
open somo o' tholr eyes nn' show 'em th',
tho futur' looks dark for 'cm! If that Cor'nor'a
handled right 'Squire, ho's boun' to bo tho
han'wrlting on the wall four year Vm now.
Now. mind vn!"

" Horo so. That Is, If he's a good feller," said
tho Bqulro.

"I hear th't th' hain't a bettor un In his dees-tri- e'

th'n ho Is," was tho Old Settler's assuring
rosponso.

"But ho don't want to git too durn goodl"
oxclaimod the Bqulro. " Ho don't want to git
bottor'n his party, fer Instanco. I've hoord o'
people oe was bettor'n their party a wakln' up
all of a suddont an flndiu' th't their party didn't
think so. 01' Glnerl Jackson an Gov'nor
Wolfo was tol'ablo decent chaps tholrsohcs,
but tholr party was good enough for thorn. A
feller orter nlluz be good, but not too durn
good. Major."

"Think yer 'bout right, 'Squlro." assented tho
Old 8ottlor. "Thar woro MordlckySnifflebox
o' Sugar Swamp doestrlo'. Ho woro so good
th't he wouldn't eat strawberries on Monday
for foar they'd bo'n picked on Sunday, ylt he
left hlB wife nn' seven children an' run nway
with tho Widdor Magglofat, an' stole his oltpan's boss an' wagon to do It with.

We usety hov somo sing'lar 'lections In Su-gar Swamp, If vo 'member, 'Squire. Folks was
commodatin' in them days. Th' wa'n't but
soventoen voters In tbo township, an' somo o'
them llvod twonty mlled fm the polls, on'
didn't alluz feel like hoofln' It in, 'specially if
'twere raluin'. or If th' were n b'ur hunt on thotaps, or if 'tworo a good day fer thrashln' buck-whi- t:

so. If nny one dldn t want to tako the
trouble to go to the polls, bo'd Bend bis ticket
In by a nolghbor. or anybody th't happened to
bo goin' that wur. Sometimes, if a rotor didn't
como in or send bis tickets, an' any one 'd gitup an' state th't ho'd heerd him sny he were

ter vote for they'd put his namo
own as votln' tbnt way, an' chuck a ticket In

the box for blm. That give ev'rybody a chance
for to hov his Bay 'bout tbe stato o' tho kontry,
an' saved 'om a heap o trouble. Dan Bitnor,
oz lived way on the edge o' tho deestric'. a day's
walk fm tho polls, usety put his tickets in alittle tin box an' tie the box 'roun' his dogTlge's neck, an' Tigo 'd slide in an' voto ferhtm ez slick oz slick k'd be.

"Bout the hottest 'leotlon w ever had InSugar Swamp wero the fall th't EbenozerSlurp and Phllpot Grimes bad tho tussel for
Pathmaster. Jonwhlzzl But w'ut a fight thatwero I It begun 'arly In the mornin', nnd werekep'up n tearln' all day. Ebanozor wereez
pop lar oz sasstge meat fer breakfas'. an' ev'ry-
body s'oosed th't he'd be 'leeted by two orthroomajor'ty, anyhow, 'cnuse Phllpot Grimes had
sont his dartor Katury to school over to thocounty seat 'stld o' to tho Sugar Swamp Docs-tri- o

School, an' that had got tho foelin' 'roun'mongst his feller citizens th't he were a stuck-u- p

'rlatycrot. an' a good many said th't if he
wanted votes why didn't be go to tho oounty
seat an' get 'om, bogosh. an' not look for 'om
'mongst thorn whoso gals wa'n't good
enough for Katury Grimes to go to
school with. But Phllpot mndo afight an' koo' Ebenezor a sloshlu'
'roun' like seeds In a dry gourd to hoi' bis own
agin blm. Fer tho fust time in his life Can
llltner's dog Tlge didn't come in that day to
voto, an' ez Dan didn't turn up hlsfcolf, ev'ry-
body was wondorln wat k'd be allin' with blm.
Nobody 'd heerd him say how ho were golnter
voto, on' so ho wa'n't put down fer nuthor
Slupp nor Grlmos, an' w'en tbo polls was
closed, lo an' behold ye I tbo vote for Path-mast- er

wore a tie, Slupp havln' olght an'
Grimos havln' eight So th' wa'n't no chi'ce,
an' tho citizens was all tore up with onsartinty
over how thoy was golntor work out their rood
tax that year. Both candidates was sore an'
dlssyp'inted. nnd went hum glummer th'n if
tboy was goin' to a funsr'l." That night, jlst nrtor he'd gone to bed. Phll-
pot Giimrswas woke up by tbo alfiredest
squoalin' tlffiH in bis pig pen th't be'd ovor
heard thar. He jumped out o' bed, slung his
breeches on, nn' grabbln' his gun. slid out to
soo w'at were movin'ofbls pork tositchon-Boason'bl- e

catorwaulln. The moon were shin-I- n'

bright, an' w'at does Phllpot see but a whop-pi- n'

big painter a neckln' a fat shoat. an' a git-tl- n'

of It In sbapo fer stowln' It away insido of
hlsself. The owner o' thnt shoat beln' a count-i- n'

on usln' It for sumoln' dlffern't th'n painter
feed, ups an' whangs a couple o' rifle balls in-
ter Mr. Pnlntor. an' Mr. Painter gives a yell or
two, an' thon glvosupthe ghost It were the
biggest painter th't Phllpot Grimes or anybody
olso in tbo doestrlo' had ever see, an' Phllpot
mado uo his mind th't ho'd take the hide offon
it 'fore he went to bed, an' 'd cut tho carcase up
an' make pig feed outon it. 'stld o' tho pigs be-i- n'

feed forft. Whllo he wore doln' that Phil-p-

heerd his knife gratln' on sumpln' hard, an'
a lookln' to see w'at It wore, ho foun' a Ilttlo
tin box In the painter's mawl Ueknow'd It in
a minute." 'Dun Bltner's 'lection tlokotsura ez sniffles
in sheen! ' he hollered. ' This here painter has
Bobblea Tlge on bis way In to vote, an' cheated

outon bis rights oz a free an'
feller citizen.'

"Phllpot turned tbe box ovor on' over, an'
wondered who Dan's voto would ha' ben fer.
Arter w'ile ho said:" ' Th' hain't no doubt but Dan woro fer me,
'cause I mado him school d'rector. Dan mustn't
be cheatod outen bis rights by a durn ornery
painter. The ballot box can't be tampered
with that way, not In Sugar Swamp doestrlo'.
This here vote has got to bo counted, b'gosh I'
says Phllpot.

Without waltln' to put on all his clothoB he
trottod aroun' an' got the 'lection officers up,
an' told 'om how th't Dan Bltner's tloket has
jlst kim In, an' th't they must open up the polls
an' take the vote an' count It Thoy opened up
an' took tbo ticket an' tbe Sugar Swamp dees-tri- o'

had Its pathmaster savoa to It. But sin-
g'lar ez It turned out. the pathmaster wa'n't
Phllpot Grimes. Dan Bltner's ticket were for
Ebonezer Slupp. Phllpot bad fit like n rand
bull nil day to beat Ebenezor, an' then had got
up out o1 bed an' 'leeted blm I

"Then thar were tho fall th't uncle Jabe Fib-
ber bad the big 'lection fight D'ye 'mombor
that 'lection. 'Squire? tbo 'lection uncle Jabo
woro defeatod fer hog constable. That wore n
Wutervloo th't Sugar Swamp didn't git over fertenyoar."

"I 'member It ez well ez If 'tworo only a hap-penl- n'

this minute," replied tho 'Squlro. " Th'
wa'n't no froo raw materials in the ishy o' that
campaign. If I hain't got things mixod.
though, yer Uncle Gabe were sot down on by
lis teller cltlzous 'cau&o ho h'lsted the Isby
ntor the canvai 'long to'rdstho ond ot It th't
le didn't koor nuthin"bout froo raw materials,
but rutber favored the dootern o' free cooked
mutoriuls. His fellor citizens differed with yor
Uncle Jako on tho ishy, an' 'stld or a tho'ry ho
foun' a condition confrontln' blm th't como
nigh enter glviu' him a place at the county
f Ht whar ho'd had to servo the people a term,
jlst for his board an' clo'es. Course, it mowt
ha' ben all a campaign lie, that story thoy got
around th't year Uncle Gabe b'lleved In Iroo
cooked material, but tho flndln' o' the three
crocks o,apple butter nn'tho roll o' head cboese
In his collar, tbe day arter tbey bod bcon missed
outen SI Lopers cellar, made things look a
lectio ez If Ter Undo kinder favored tbe doc-tor-

an' folks wa'n't quite eddycated up to
all Its beauties vet, an' so they onfort'nltiy sot
down, on it Did yer Uncle Jnko over find
out who rolled them things inter bis cellar.
Major I 'Twnre a scuff? trick, whoever dono
It an' mado tbo canvas a leetle pers'nal. It I
was runnin' for offlco I'd rather folks 'd up an'
twit mo o' chokla' my gran'mother to donth
th'n to find things In my cellar th't was stole
fm a neighbor. Ye kin easy prove th't ye
didn't choke yer gran'mother to death, but hu-
man natur is rigged up so suspeetin' like th't
it folks finds yer cellar full o' stuff th't b'lnngs
to some one else, It's hard to make 'em b'lieve
th't thoy was stole an' put thar by tboman that
lives down tho road a mlled or two. Did yer
uncle ever git his ban's on tho feller th't work-
ed the freo cooked mator'als doctern on him,
Major?''

"How'd you come to know so consamed
muoh 'bout that 'lection?" raid tho Old Settler,
und his face got redder and redder, nnd bts rs

opened and thut nervously on bis cane.
"I wero workin'on a choppln' job nigh Su-

gar Swamp that fall; that's how I know," re-
plied the Squire.

V!xwai,Wr? MUid ths Old BstUtr.

cans thumping the floor. Ye was. hey ? el

No, sir, b'gosh I Uncle Gabf haver
foun' ths man th't stole them things. He never
know'd th't you was In tbe neighborhood,
thought He never know'd that, or the chances
is th't ho d ha' had his ban's down quick on tho
mnn tb't dono It. b'goht'imlghtyl"

Tho Old Settler glared a rnoment nt tho
Bqulro nnd then hurriod out thumping his
cane ns he went" Th' hnin't no pleasure o' trying to nrgy Pol-ttl-

with tho Major," said tho Squire, smiling
at the boys. "If yo happen to maka a.ti'lntagin him he. gits so consarned peWnol ttrt yo
enn t help beln' afeerd th't ho'll btlst ft lung or
sumpln'. Will yo hov a loetlo raw mntor'al,
boys?" Et Mon.

BUXK nr A MEIEOIl.
'

An OM Bailor's Yarn of a Remarkable In-
dent In thn Faeloc.

San Fbancibco, Nov. 10. PoterWornjrren.
nn old Danish sailor, who has crulicd in every
ocean on tho fnco of tho globe but whose sea-
faring days nro nearly ovor, becauso bis joints
aro growing stiff and his oyes weak with ago,
was asked by a Sun correspondent what was
tho strangest thing ho over saw it sea, Tho
old man stirred his toddy and muaod,for a few
moments, nnd then said:

"I saw something onco In tho lino of what I
call tho unnntural-bocau- se It doesn't happon
In the ordinary run of things that gavo mo a
queer turn. It was whon I was ma to of tho
Antclopo. a British bark, sailing between San
Francisco and Liverpool. Wo cloared from this
port In tho wlntor of 18C6, but tho Antelopo
novor reached Liverpool. Sho caught flru,
Irom tho cook's galloy probably, and was
burned whon about four days from tho ond of
hor voyage, and only two ot us woro picked up.

"I wasn't going to toll about that Lots of
sailors havo had that kind of luck, and there's
nothing strango about it So you don't want
to hoar that story. What I started to toll was
a quoor thing about a shooting star. Wo were
becalmed In tho Puclflc about nlno or ton de
grees north of tho oquator. and, If I rocolloct
right. In something llko 123' west longitude
Tho Antolopo lay thoro llko a log. rolling on
tho swoll fit to make a man sick. Tho sails
flapped against tho mast with dull, booming
sounds, nnd the only draught of air you could
fool was what thoy mado. Tho wntor was llko
molton load, lapping heavily against bar sldos.
It you novor woro in ono of those calms, you
cun havo no Iduu how gloomy It niakoB a man." It was tho second night In tnocalm. and thoport watch was on dock. Tbo ,moon was shin-ing clear: evorthlng was still, but for thocronklng noises always about a ship afloat,
and as there was nothing to keop n lookout foroxcopt indications of, a breezo, which didn't
soom likely to come nlong, although wo had
puckered our lips out of ehapo whistling forit, tho men woro drowsing undor tho bul-
warks, nnd tho man at the wheel was snoring.

"I was leaning over the rail, looking at abrlgontlne becalmed about threo mllos away
on our starboard quarter. Wo hadn't spoken
her, and didn't know what sho wns or whoro
she was from. I could tell by the taper of hermasts that sho was Amorlcan built but thatwas all. She was n trim little craft and It wasenough to break a seaman's heart tho way sbowns wiped off tho face of tho earth that night
To bo sure, the Antelope wasn't treated much
bettor, a few months later, but flro is one ot
the things a sailor reckons among ths chances
of bis calling, and many n good ship is
burnod nt sea. But I don't suppose any other
craft over met such a sudden and unnatural
fate in this world as that brigantlne. Mind. Idon't Bay I know It novor happened before, be-
causo strange things always aro happening atsea, and some of tho strangest nover get told.
Because why ? Men don't lire to tell 'em.

",Woll. I was loaning on the rail at about sixbolls, with my choek In my palm, looking away
whoro tho brigantlno lay in the moonlight.
Tho motion ot tho bark on tho swell was slow
and kind of soothing, and I had got sort of balf
dreaming with the lazy roll of ber, whan I was
startled broad awake by a bright light In thesky. Looking up I saw h great ball of tiro rush-
ing down through the air on a slant and there
was a dark cloud above. By the time I had
haulod In the slack of my mind enough to
know that It was a shooting star, tho glare of
it got so bright that the light of the moon was
of no mora nccount than a slush lamp, and thestars wero put out altogether.

" Thoro was a rushing, hissing Bound in tho
air as tbo thing came down. When It got
pretty near, the light almost blinded me and I
could seo nothing but the fiery gloom of it on
the water. It wasn't us long from tho tlmo
it hovo in sight until it struok as I'vo been tell-
ing how it looked. It mast bare been travel-
ling llko a cannon ball, or maybe a good many
more knots a minute. In tho glare I lost sight
ot tho brigantlno. I hoard a crashing sound,
and tho ball of Uro disappeared, leaving overy-thin-g

black before my eves for a moment" When I had blinked the right sight bock
Into my oyes and got used to tbo moonlight
that seemed pale and slokly, I glanced ovor ths
starboard quarter to where the brigantlno bad
been, but there wasn't a trace of ber to be seen.
I could hardly bellevo my own eyes, although
thoy were a good pair In those days, before the
duBt of the sea had dullou them, and I thought
I mutt have been n bit dazed by what bad hap-
pened and got contused in my bearings. But
in no direction was so much as a spar in sight,
and off thore on the ouartor thorn was a rising
and falling of short waves, their tops catching
tho glint of moonbeams, that showed whore
the shooting star had gone down Into tho sea.
That was whore tho brigantlno hadrteen.

"The flash and roar of the falllngstar had
aroused the watch on deck, and the mon wore
gathered in a group by tbe foremast, blinking
tholr oyes and wondering what had happened.
They had seen all that I had, and didn't know
what bad mado the great glare of light. I told
thorn to look for tbo brigantlne. and sent a man
aloft to see if anything could bo made out
where she had been. They were just nbout
struck dumb when tboy caw the sea clear of all
craft but our own. and asked me If tho brigan-
tlne had blown up. The mnn alott reported
that ho could not mako out anything.

" Thoy wero taken all aback when I told
what bad happened, and bolng a superstitious
lot. as forooastle hands aro apt to be. they
shook their beads and mumbled among thom-
solves about tho devil being abroad.

Thinking somo poor follow might be float-
ing about whoro tbo brigantlno went down, I
called uo tho Captain aud all hands, and the
old man sent out a boat to search. The second
mate went In tho boat, and when he oame back
he brought only a bit of scorched dock plank-
ing that he picked up adrift where he calcu-
lated tho brigantlne baa been. That was all
the trace of bor that was left and wa nover
knew her name or anything more about her."

Walllne for Her Children.
For a fortnight past persons with humane

and sympnthetlo tendencies have stopped
when crossing the drawbridge
that leads from Harrison township on one eldo
of the Passalo River to Newark on the other to
listen compassionately to tbo mournful howl-
ing of a whlto nnd yollow cur dog that overy
daytakes her place on somo woodwork thatjuts out from the bridgo. about a foot below the
roadway, and walls at the wator beneath ber,
Bho goes there before traffic has fairly begun
in tho morning ond swings with tho bridge
when it is opened to allow vessels to pass. At
meal hours, howovor. sho trots away to a small
crockery store, whore hor owner lives, and
takes enough nourishment to support her In
hor sorrow. Her lamentations are not melodi-
ous, but they awaken somo sympathy, becauso
it Is now pretty genorally known that Bho is n
mother mourning for bor children. Her II vo
unpromising pups wero consigned to the
Passalo lthertwi weeks ago by the crockery
man. and sbo has been singing ber dismal dlrgo
on tbp spot whoro she last saw them ever since.

People who llvo within tbe sound of ber voice
have grown tlrod of It, and some of them Inti-
mate that If hor woe is not soon modorotod sho
will bo sent to join hor Ilttlo ones.

The Superior
Merit of Ayer'e Saraaparllla overall others
Is freely testified to by thousands of grate-
ful convalescents, as well as by Itadlug
physicians everywhere,
"I nnd Ajfr'i 8nprill one ef the few

proprietary inodiclaei that I can prescribe In toy
pructlcc."-- lr. J, L. Itltch, Cumberland, iliu.

" I hive found great relief from general debili-
ty In the use of Ayer's Sariaparllla. It touea
and Invigorates the lystem, regulates tbe action
of tbe dlgettlve and aislmllatli organs, and
vitalises the blood. It Is, without doubt, tht
most reliable

Blood-Purifi- er

yet discovered." It, I. Johnson, Jr., 983 Atlantic
ave , Brooklyn, N. V.

W. T. McUan, Druggist, Augusta, Ohio, eerti-tie- s
i Wo have aoM Ayer's fiarsaparilla hero forover thirty years and always recommend It when

asked to name the best blood purifier."
Dr. John Hoffman, Morrtsanla, K. T, writes;"In all diseases arising from an Impure andvitiated condition or the blood, there Is no reliefao prompt and sure h that afforded by Aver".

fiarsaparllla."
James M. Williams, M. D., of Sumner, Ark

atysi "Ayer's fcarsaparllla, for building up thshealth geuerally, standi at the head of the list."
" I Imve used Ayer's medicines in my family

for years, and always keep a bottle of

Ayer's Sar
sapartlU In the house. We could not do withoutIt. --Mrs.rThruTegen,PerthAmboy,T.J.
Xtis by Sr, J, 0. Ay tx 6. Ot,, lOweU, h,

.. ' i

'
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Strength
And Parity are guaranteed In Ayer's

this medicine being compounded
of the most potent diuretics and alteratives.Hence, for Blood Diseases, no other remedyproves at once so effective and economical.
a tlJl recelTe1 nnt from tbe use ot
U:l BartaparUla, and have no hesitation ladeclaring it to be tho best of8. D. Ferdon, 1U Pearsall ave., Greenville, N. J.'I recommend Ayer's Saraaparllla In prefer,euce to any otberi first, because It Is chesperi
econd, because I have more coufldenco in itrM. Leraan, Druggist, Cincinnati, Ohio.
" It Is my experience that Ayer s Barsaparllla 1

baa no equal aa a bloodpurlfler, especially for I
" ! 't scrofula. We sell a Urge quantityor this raluablo preparation.- "- Wm. D. 8nr,of Snyder Uros., Merchants, Roaring Creek, Fa.
"No medicine could be better adapted to

elesaslr.it ne blood of such Impurities at mani-
fest themselves on the skin by pimples an
blotches, small ulcers, etc., than Ayer's Saraa-
parllla. I have used It for tbat purpose withbe most rratlfylng results."--J. It Eoseberry,

'"We have told Avert Sarsapariua for yean,
and it always gives satisfaction. We keep other ikinds, but Dud Ayer's does more good." Mulllna .1
& Son, Gloucester, N.J, M

Joseph Hejer, Jr, Druggist, Kralr. W, r. sJcertifies i " I always recommend Ayer's Bar. Jsaparilla
&.ua,k,t? lttoUib "" ttPurlfl
MMffli ixbottlM89. WcrthWoUttifc
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FATTENED BT CJrfXIBALS.

'A Prleener'a ttfe Snved Arter lie Was All fi
Heady ftor the Cooking Pot.

A IlntiBsn soldlor named Alaknl, In tho ecr
vlco of tho Congo 8tn!e. had n thrilling ex.
porlonco a while ago. whlob Copt Coqullhat
says Is ono of tho most dramatlo Incidents that
has come to his notice in Africa. Ho was on
of throo soldiers whom Capt Han9ons loft at
tho mouth of tho Arttwlmtto man a Ilttlo sta-
tion which Hanssens established thoro. Ths
Captain stoamod away, loavlng these men,
,alono among tho worst cannibals in the Con
.go basin, and several rsnths Inter Alakal told
Copt. Coqullhat this story of what happened :

"Tho chlof of tho village." ho said, "toldCapt Hnnssons thnt be would protect us as h
would his own children. He asked its not to
leave tho vlllago. as ho could not answer tor
.what his neighbors might do. 'Bo prudent,
bo snld. Bo oral days passed qulotly, and then
nbout noon ono day several of tho villagers
askod my comrades to go with them over to an
Island to fish. I opposed tho oxourslon, but It
was no use, as much plonsure had boon prom-lso- d

tho men, nnd so thoy wont nway with ths
Ashore. A Ilttlo after nightfall tho canoos ot
tho returning fishermen touched tho shore,
but I did not sco my two comrados among
thorn. Fonrlng treason, I hid myself in an
abandoned hut. Boon alter a flro was built
,noar tho place whore I was coucoolod, nud
after n whllo I oould Bmoll tho odor of cooking
moat Ibelloved thpywero roasting tho fleshof my friends, nnd tho thought IllloTl mo withhorror. I oront out Into tho darkness nnd,lying in ths, tall grass. 1 oould soo everythingthat was going on at tho flro. Large pieces olmoat woro roasting over tiio coals, and soontho cannibals took out ot n largo jar twohuman hoads, which I recognized ob thoso otmy comrades. Many men wore Inughlng
arnund the lire, and othors woro attending to
tho cookery.

"I crept away through tho crass nnd hid In
the forest but did not go yory far from th
Basoko vlllagos, for I hoped that ono ot oursteamers would como thero before a groat
whllo. For wooks I llvod on roots nnd wild
fruits nnd a Ilttlo raw manioc that in the night
tlmo I took from tho fields. In about n monthI was discovered by a woman who was looking
for medicinal plants. She gavo tbo alarm nnd Iwas solzed, taken back to tho vlllago and de-
livered to tho chlof who had made tho ailianca Iwith Cant, HonsHons. When I was nlonowltu Ihim I told him ho hnd a terrible account to sot- - 1
tlo with, tho whites for what ho bad dono. Th 1
chlof said ho was not responsible for tho death 1
of my friends, for If thoy had followed hlscoun- - Ioil they would hnvo boen safe. He told me that Iif I would oromiso to tell tho Captain my 1
friends had beon accidentally drowned h
would protect mo. I promised to do so. Thchief put a guard ovor mo, butdld not contln
me and for somo wooks I hoped to oscapo thlate of my frlonds.
."Then tho pooplo of tho vlllago wont to tbo

chief nnd demanded my body for a feast. ' Itts useless.' thoy said, 'to hope to satisfy thwhite man by restoring to him only one ofhlsmen. Blnoe wo have killed the othor men it labotter to mako way with this witness of thaot' For days tbo cblet refused to give moup to his men. but I saw at last that he wascertain to yield to the solicitations, wbioh werobecoming mora and more pressing. So I seizedan opportunity one dark night to tako refuge a 1
second tlmo in the forest Believing then that a
our boats would not reach tho Aruwiml again. I
for three or four monthsl buried myself in tho 1

interior. Not daring to approach the flolds Ino longer had manioo to eat and my strengta
diminished day by day." Aftor living In great misery for over threomonths I cautiously advanced toward the vll- - ' fl
locos. One day I hoard th puffing of a nsteamer. It was tho missionary vessel Peaco. II wont down to tho bank, but the steamer wa I
far away and did not soe mo. I saw the whit 1
men tako some villagers on board, evidently to Igot news of us. The natives said, without 1
doubt that we hod gone away, for they wero 1
soon released and the steamer went on. 1

V ?2 I Jho natives who at sight ofthe ves-- 1
sel had fled into tbo forest discovered me and I 1
was again pounced upon, and this tlmo I was) 1
closely guarded. I heard them say that I was ftoo thin to eat and that tbey wouldn't kill mo Ijust yet After my frightful Privations I waa 1nothing but skin and bone. They led me all I Icould eat and I could not resist my appetite. 1
As I had no exercise and llvod on tbe fat of tbo Iland I rapidly Increased in flesh and In a few Iweoks I was regarded as in fit condition to eat 1
1 saw them preparing tbe manioo and tbe beer A
for the feast I felt thot my lost hour was op-- K
preaching. On the afternoon of the day when K
I was tob killed my arms were tlsd behindme. The sun was still blab, when allot RU(j.
den we heard n great noise In tbe villages neat
the Congo. 'The Arabs are coming every-
body shouted, and the men selfced their spear.
The women and children hurried off Into tha
woods, Presently tha Arab slavers came nearenough to pour a volley of shot Into the town,
and tho mon took to flight In the midst of thretreat the Basoko said I ought to be takenalong and a warrior waa assigned tothis task. AU tho other disappeared. Mr
guard stepped into his hot to get hla shield.Seizing this unexpected opportunity I leaped,
tied as I,was. into tbe neighboring bush. Thoman burled himself aftor me, but just thon tno
Arabs burst Into the village and the warrior
turned and fled. I stuok my bead put of th
thicket and tha Arabs snwnnd seized ns Ththought I was a Basook. but,I shouted, 'lamone of Stanley's men.' I bore the tattoo mark
of tho Haussa, with which ther were familiar.
Thoy, unbound me abd I was saved. A fewdays later Capt Von Oele sppoared with his
steamors and I was turned over to him." fThe Haussas or natives of the Soudan. fl
many of whom have served in the Congo Stato
as soldiers. When Alakal was restored to hi
fellows they bore him around on their shoul-
ders and had a groat jubilation. Capt Coqull
bat says he was fat and sleek and laughed
heartily wben ho spoke of the good nourish'ment the cannibals had given him during tho
last month of bis captivity. '

-

Mr. Belvm'si Iffesmerte Power.
A popular saying declares that a yttty smart

man cannot be eleoted President because ot
thepeoplo'a fear that he would be too smart
for their best interests. From a conversation
betweon a reporter and the fair Belva. It would
appear that women candidates must be placed
In tho same category with tha men. Bald Mrs.
Lockwood:

"I possess a remarkable power of psycholo-
gizing people. I mean that by the power ofmy spiritual nature, will, mesmerio force, call
It what you will, I oan exercise a mysterious
influence ovor others. To Illustrate, one eveninglwentto bear a publlo speaker In Wash-
ington whom I greatly disliked, and I deter-
mined to uso my will. My seat was near tbospeaker. I looked fixedly at him as he began ,
n beautifully flowing sentences. Before long

Sto boBltated. stammered, and finally stopped
n utter confusion. I bad determined that ho

should do tbat very thing, and tbo meotlng
broke up in disorder. It is no unusual thing
for mo to recolve letters from friends, and readexactly what I know beforehand tho lotter
would contain."

To what astounding heights or power might
n President climb who possessed so rare a gift,
A glance of Bolva's dark oyes at a bevy of
ofllco sookors nt the White Houso would send
them skulklngMiomo In dismay. The Cabinet
would bo as pllablo as wax to tho mistress's
will, and tbo Presidency would be a bed. of
roses. But will It not bo dangerous to Intrust
Belva with power for four years f

A Great Future Before Hies.
Iron tht Ktifratka Stale Journal.

"What do you think of your now ro
porter V"

" I think ho'll be another Horace Greeley." a--
"Why"" Thoro's only one compositor In the offlco

who can road bit writlng.'r


